Mandi [The Merchants Daughter of Bfiſto c. 
= Y 0 To the Tune of, Maidens Joy: | 
* DChold the TonchCfone of true loe (Loon,. And pzove a faithfall friend to me, 
Du udlu the Merchants Daughter of Brifiow That J my grief to ycu may ſhow. 
Mhpoſe firm affection nothing could move, Sith yon repoſe pcur tt uſt, be ſatd, 
* This favour bears the lovely Bzown. In me thsf am unknovn.end eke a ranger here 
A gallant Ponth was dwelling by. (wil, Be you aſſur d moſt pzoper Maid, N 
Which many years had bozn this Maiden great god Poſt faithful ti I wil appear, 
She loved him ſo faithfully, I have a Bzother, then quoth che. 
But all her friends withftwd it fil, Whom as my life J love and favonr cenderly 
The Poung · man now perceiving wel In Padua alas is he, ; 
He conld not get noz win the favour of her Friends, Full ſick. God wet, and like to die: 
.The fezce of ſozrow to errel, Full fain J would my Bzother ſes, 
To view Krange Countreys he intends. But that my Father wil not yeeld to let me go; 
And now to take his laſt farewel | Mherefoze, god ſir. be good to me, : 
Ot his true Love his fair and conſtant Maudlin, And unto me this favour ſhow, 
With Muſick ſweet that did excel. Home lhip-boys garments bzing to me, 
Be play'd under her window then. That I diſguis'd may go away from hence unknown 
Farewel.quoth he. mine own true Love, And unto ſea ile go with thee, R 
Fare wel my dear and chiefeft treaſure of my heart, It thus much favour might be ſhown. 
WTbzongh Foztunes ſpight, that falſe did pzove, Fair Maid, quoth he,take here my hand, 
A am enfozc'd from thee to part. 2 I wilfulfil each thing that ycu deftre, 
Into the Land of Italy, And (ct you ſafe in that ſame Land, 
There wil J wail and weary ont my days in wo; And in that place that rou require. 
Seeing my Love is kept from me, She gabe bim then a tender kiſs, 
I hold my life a moztal foe. And ſaith to him. Pc ur ſervant, Paſer,wil I be, 
Fair Br:(tow Tobon therefoze adieu, And pꝛove pcur faithfal friend foz this, 
Foz Padua (hal be my habitation now, Sweet Baller then foꝛget net me. 
Although my Leve doth lodge in thee, This done 2s they had both agreed, 
To whom alone my heart J vow. Soon after then,befoze the bzeak of dap. 
With trickling tears thus did be ſing. Hs bzings her gar ments then with ſpeed, 
ieh agbs and ſobs deſcending from his heart ful ſoze, Therzin herſelf the did array. 
ſald, when be bis hands did wzing, And ere her Father did ariſe, 


She meets her Paſter as he walked in the Ball, 


arowel, (wet Love, foz evermoze. 


Fair Maudlin from a window high, She did attend cn him likewiſe, 
Beholding her true Love with Puſtck where he ffood, Even til her Father did him cal. 
But not a wozd the durſt reply, But ere the Berghant made an end 
Df all his wetabty matters he had then to lay, 


Fearing her Parents angry mod. 
In tears ſhe ſpent this wolul night, (Friend, Vis wife came weping in with ſpeed, 


Miching her ſelt. though naked, with her faithful Haring Our Daughter's gone awap. 

She blames her Friends and Foztunes ſpiabt, The Merchant then amaz's in mind, 

That wzoaght her Love ſuch lackleſs end. Ponder vile welch entic'd away my child, quoth he, 
And in her heart ſhe made a bow, But I wel wot I ſhal bim find 


Clean to fozſake her Countrey and her Bindzedall, At Padua inlaly. 
And foz ts follow her frae Love, Mitch that beſpake the Maker bzave, 


To bide all chance that might befal. Wozthiptul Berchant. thither goes this pzetep youth: 
Tye night is gone, nd the day is come, And any thing that you would have, 

And in tte moꝛning very corly the dio ri'e; De wil per fozm, and wiite the truth. 

She gets her down into a lower rom, Sweet Youth quoth he, if it be ſo, 

Where ſundzy Sea · men ſhe eſpies. Bear me a Letter to the Engliſn Merchants there. 
A gallant Maſter among them all, Ans gold on thee J wil beffow ; 

(The Maſter of a great and godly ſhip was he) My Danghters welfare I do fear. 

Who there Cod waiting in the Hal Her mother tk her by the hand, 

To ſpesk with her Father if it might be. Fair youth,quoth ſhe it there thou doſt my Daughter ſe 


She kindly takes him by the hand, Wet me there ok ſoon underſtand, | * 


Gosd ir, ſals ſhe, and weuld you ſpeak with any here? And there is twenty Crowns foz thee. 
MQuoth he, fair Paid thercfoze do J ſtand. Thus tbzough the Daughters Crange diſguiſe, | 
Chen gentle hir, 3 pzay dzaw near, The mother knew not when ſhe ſpake anto her child: 

- Into a pleaſant Parlour by, And after her Maſter ſtraight the hies, 


to dim molt piteouſly, Thus to the (ea fair Maudiin's gone, 


Sighing 
Shs thus to bim did make her moan :; With her gentle Pater God ſend them a merry win 


She fals upon ber tender knee, Where we a while mult let them alone, 


With band in band ſhe bzings this ea / man all alone, Taking ber leave with countenance mild. 
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\ & 4&4 i GCrome er will Weste. 
V V Where bitter ſtoꝛms und tempefts vo ariſe; 
The pleaſant banks of I:aly | 
We ray behold with moztal evs, | 
Th inks. gentle Mater. then guoth ſhe, 
A faithful f ie nd in ſozrow thou haſt been; 
Af F-ztune ono? do ſmile on me, 
My gentle he irt ſhal ſon be ſeem. 
Bleſt be the Wind that feeds my Love 
Biel be the place whereas his pcrſon evth abide; 
No tryal wil I Tick to p2ov:, 
Wbereby my true lob: may ve try d. 
Now vw! J walk u ith jorfni beart 
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Foz his Religion is now condemn'd to 
In loathſome pꝛiſon he is laid, 
Dppzelt with grief and miſery. 
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Gꝛant me my 1Bzothers life, ſhe ſaid, 
And now to you my love and liking will J give: 


That may not be, qusth he, fair Paid, 
Except he turne he cannot lives 
An Engliſh Fryar there is ſhe laid, 


Oi Learning great and paſſing pure of life, 


Let him to my Bꝛother be ſent, 
And he wil finith ſon the ftrife. 
Her Maſter granted her requcſt, 


Mo view the Town wieceas my Darling deth remain, The Mariner in Fryars wed the did array, 


And leek him ont in cvery part; 
Aatil his ſight I as off: in · 

And I quoth he, wil not fozfake 
Sweet Maudl:v in her ſozt ous up and down ; 
In wealth ez wa thy part ile ta ie. 

And bing thee ſafe to Pavia Town, 

And alter many weery eps. 

In Padua they ſafe arrived at the laſt; 

Foz jop her very heart it leaps, 

She thinks net on ber ſozrovss paſt. 
Condemn'd to die he was alas, 

Except he would from vi: Religion turn; 

But rather then he would co Paſs, 

In fiery flam: s he vew'd to burn. 

Now dath (welt Mou aum werp and wall. 
Ver fy is chang'd to weeving,ſozrow grief and care: 
But nothing cou! d her plaints pꝛe bail, 

Foz death alone mult be his ſhare. 

She walke under the pziſon wals. 
Where her true Love did lis and languilh in diffreſs, 
Mot wofullp foz food he cals, 
When hunger did his heart oppzels. 

De ſighs, and ſobs, and makes great moan, 
Farewel, (weet England, now foz ebermoze, 


- And all my friends that have me known 


In Briſtow Town with wealth and ſkoze: 
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Bat moſt of all, farewel (quoth he) 


Foz nevermoze ſhalt thou me ſee : 


M to thy Father moſt unkind. 


How welt were A if thon wert here, 


Pn loul with joy Could ſcale the skies. 
When Maudlm heard her Lovers moan, 


Her eys with tears. her heart with ſozrow filled was, 


To ſpeak with him no means was known, 
duch grie vous dsom on him did paſs. 
Then ſhe put cM her Lads attpze. 
Yer Maidens weed upon her back ſhe ſeemly let ; 
To the Judges houſe ſhe did enquire, 
And there ſh: did a ſer vice get. 
She did her duty there (0 wel. 


And eke ſo p;udent!y (ſhe did her ſelf beh⸗ ve, 
WMith her in love her Matter fel. 


His ſervants favour he doth crave · 
Maudlin quoth he, my hearts delight. 

Lo whom my heart is in affedion tyed, 

Bꝛeed net my death tyzough thy 7 ſpight, 


A laithkful friend J wil be tryed 2 


Gzant me thy love.fatr Maid quoth be, 


And at my hands deſire what thou canſt devile, 


And I wil grant it unto thee, 
Whereby the credit may ariſe, 


Andto her Love that lay diſtrett. 
She dis a Letter ſon convep- 


When he had read theſe gentle Lines, 
Mis heart was raviſhed with pzeſent toy, 


Where now ſhe was fal wel he knew; 
Lhe Fryar likewiſe was not cop, 
Tut did declare o him at large, 


Che enterpriſe his Love foz him had taken in hand, 


The Poungman did the Fryar charge; 


His Love ſhould ſtraigbt depart the Land. 


Bere is no place foz her hs ſaid, 


PzofcCing truth J was befray'd, 
And fearful flames muſt end mp rife, 
Foz ere J wil my Faith deny, 


Aad\wear my ſelf to follow damned Anti-C 


Ile pteld my body foz fo die, 
To live in Heaven with ths Yighelt. 
O Dir the gentle Fryar ſaid, 


Foz your ſweet Love recant and ſave your wiſhed life, 


A wokull match (quoth he) is made, 
Where Chil is left to win a wile, 


But Woful death and danger of her harmleis lite, 


hilt, 


When ſhe had wzought all moanes the might 


To (ave her friend,and that the ſaw it would net bs; . 


Chen ofthe Judge (he claim d her right, 


To die the death as well as he. 


When no perſwaſtons could pzebaſl, 


. Pyown true Love ſweet Maudlin,whom A left behind; oz change her mind in any thing that He had ſald, 


She was with him condemn'd to die, 
And foz chem both one fire was made, 
And arm in ara moſt iopfullp 


' With thy fair hands to c\oſe up theſe my wzetched ers? Theſe Lovers twain unto the ſtre they dis gee 
Mx tozments eaſte would appear. 


The Mariner moſt faithfallp 
Mas lik wiſe partner of their woe. 
But when the Judges under ſt ood 


Che faithful friendſhip that did in them remain, 


They (av'd their lives, and afterwards 
Co England (ent them back again. 
Now was their ſozrow turn d to joy, 


And faithful Lovers now had their hearts defire ; 


Their pains ſo wel they did imploy, 
God granted that they did require. 


And when they did to England come, 
And in merry Briſtow arrived at the laff, 


Gzeat joy there was fo all and ſome, 
That heard the dangers they had pat. 
Mer Father he was dead God wot, 


Ar d eke her Mother was jopfal at her ſight; 


Their wiches the denied not, 
But wedded them with hearts delight. 
Ver gentle Mater che defir'd 


At was falfill'd as Ge requir'd, 
Anto the joys of all govd men. 


To be ber Father,and at Church to give her then 
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